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Louisi ano ' ° verv sma " town in a 

— vodele ; "“‘"“"" d 

.( country .hot »«> Ih.n pr.a.c.1 V ° ° h ° “ „ town . 

so r.™.. .hot, until h. wo. four y.ar. old, J.mri. hod never ... 

f *her decided to take Jimmie, All went 

cloth ond with a queer contraption in front of him was 

That was finally taken, with the scared expression on his face. 

. , .... . th „ , oi | a nd earned their living from the fields. 

jimmies parents ond grandparents were of sturdy American stock-people who^^ ^ ^ )q fe@d her children while her husb °" d 
His grandmother was o true pioneer woman who plowed o"dP^ ' J a living. She was success^-so much so tha 

- - - - or ^ or ,0 count - v 

„ ta w* ftft., soft - *. o.d ««. ,0 tow. H. - — - °< ^ “ *" ^ 

that same farm is in the middle of an oil field, and could not be purchased at any price. 

This was hard work, but not too difficult for a country boy whose muscles had been developed in the fields. 

Before long, however, Jimmie’s natural talent asserted itself, and he began to sing with a quartette The boys were able to earn 
money singing in restaurants ond small theatres all over Louisiana, and soon there was a great demand for their services. 


Jimmie soon discovered that the thing he loved most in the world was music. Early in his career he realized that the simple ballads 
that went directly to the hearts of the people were the most popular and successful. 

Eventually Jimmie began to realize that he himself could compose songs that hod a wide appeal and eorned enthusiastic applause 
from his audiences. All his compositions received great acclaim wherever they were sung, either by the quartette or as solos by Jimmie 

fn oil his songs Jimmie has chosen topics taken directly from life as he sees it all around him—simple and sweet subjects that touch 
the hearts of the listeners. The first song he ever composed, "Babys Lullaby , 0 was inspired by the sight of a young mother rocking he 
baby to sleep. Jimmie did not know the mother or the baby, but the sight of her tender solicitude was so touching to him that he sa 
down ond wrote o ballad about it. 


Hl! bl09est access. Nobody's Dorlin' but Mine, is one of the sweetest love songs ever written and, through this composition th 
name Jimmig Davis has become o by-word in England, in South Africa, Australia-in fact, in every English speaking country. 

m iS ^ hi$ m ° nV octivi,ies ' Jimmie is an arde(1t coon-hunter. His greatest recreation is following the coon 

°" *• Plai "‘' - b “ - 011 *— * «*• - N. PI—e is TO SIT do™ 
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The Answer to “Nobody’s Darling But Mine” 
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dead, love, 


wait-ed for 
moth-er, like 
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The Answer to “Nobody’s Darling But Mine” 



% JIMMIE 

G7 




you man-y 
yours,left this 


years 

world 


now that III 
sis - ters, to 


Be 

There’s 


yours 

girl.. 


CHORUS 


years 












































































































































































































































































The Answer to “Nobody’s Darling But Mine” 


By -JIMMIE DAVIS 
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That’s Why I in Nobody’s Darling 
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In My Cabin To-Night 
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Cowboys Home Sweet Home 
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Arabella Blues 
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By JIMMIE DAVIS 
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Hear Cat Mama From Horner’s Corners 
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keen-est gal Ive seen. 
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Yo-Yo Mama 
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I Wish I Had Never Seen Sunshine 
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Get On Board, Aunt Susan 
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Home In Carolirf 
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:t Some time soon i’ll be going buck, 
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In it little hut just built for two 
’I hai'-. where our dreams come true 
I'm ineil of subways and forty story shucks 
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Ob I w.utlio it** bm'It,oh please take me buck, 
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Alimony Blues 
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take me 


Just to 
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back 


Out on MON TAN - A 
Back to MON - TAN - A 
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She’s A Hum-Hum-Dinger 



By '"WlS D WIS 





r rr . r 

ajnt so good look-in’ but slies 
Preach-er got hard and threw his 

Run_ ’at sis-ter one — 

Knocked at the knees,- and she 


vwiji 

dressed so fine — 
bib - le down.- 
aw - ful race._ 
balled the jack.— 


She 

Says, 


f 


long, she’s tall, she’s a 
“I been preach-iti 1 a 
Ov - er took her a 
Steady,Jane,steadydont you 


ha ml-some queen;— 
long, long time; — 
up - town;— 
both - cr mu '— 
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Organ Grinder Blues 
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By JIMMIE DAVIE 
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Jealous Lover 
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:’ll Get Mine Bye And Bye 


Bj Djv k 



— Went to see my 

— Lord-y i’ll get 

If I can’t get 
_ He _ walked a - 
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And -when I 
When the 
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By JIMMIE DAVIS 
D 7 



hear 

you 

com - nig 

hear 

you 

com - ing 

hear 

you 

com - ing 

hear 

you 

com - ing 


now, you salt - y 
now, you salt - y 
now, you salt - y 
now, you salt - y 


You havr 
1 haw 
If you 
If you 



been 
been 

dont here on 
want the good work 


a - way so 
good and 


long, Ini 

true, So hux - ry 
time, I 

done, Get off your 


get - ting good and 
down the Av - e - 

m ay- change my 

clothes and drop the 


strong; I 
nue; I 

mind; I 
gun; I 
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The Davis LUnj t , 
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-i '! 1 the Davis Limited im0( i 
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High-Geared Daddy 
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By JIMMIE DAVIS 
and BUDDY JONES 
„»7 


1. Well, I 
3. Yon can 
5. Well I 



just came back f rom a _ 
feel of my knee, You can 
woke this morn-ing j n the 


cross the slue, Im a 
feel of my thigh, You can 
Dal - las jail, Did-nt 


true lov-in dackiy and it 
feel of my thigh,_You — 
have no - bo-dy* to 











































































































































































































































































Come On Over To My House 
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Aint no-bod-y 
Ain’t no- bod -y 
Ain’t no-bod-y 


home but 
home but 
home but 


me. 
me. 
nie. 


Come on 
Come on 
Come on 


ov-er 

ov-er 

ov-er 


to 

to 

to 


my ho use,babe 
my house,babe 
my house.babe 


Lonesome as can 
bonc-somc as 
Lone-sonte as 
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Now 

There 

Now 


way last wm-ter 
was an old maid 
you know ma-maSa 


times were hard, 
layin’ in bed , 
treated me wrongWhen ya 


my house babe 
my house babe 
my house babe 
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Don’t Say Goodbye If You Love Me 
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High Behind Blues 
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Gambler’s Return 



By davis 
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t. lit a 

It had 

3. As I 

1. He said. 
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reached the old de 
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day, In 
me, Since I 
pot, Just six 
know, Why my 


town so far 
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miles from my ol( j 
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that I had not 
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had — now is 
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years;, 
gone; 
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Down At The Old Country Church 
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By JIMMIE DAVIS 
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Red Nightgown Blues 
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I Want Her Tailor-Made 

Bv .TIMMIE DAVIS 
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Saturday Night Stroll 


By JIMMIE DAVIS 
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Wild And Reckless 


Hobo 
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my 

hap 
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have 

some 

in 

a rail 

- road 

be 

- gan 

to 

- ed 
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to 

roam 
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home; 


Start - 

ed 

out 

on a 

fun-, 


Just 

a 

thou - 

sand 

shop; 
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heard 

an 
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sing, 

When 
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track, 
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end 
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2. I went 

3. Drank a 


nev - er make it 
could-ril get a 
’round some oth - er 


Tf*w 


Get in - to 
Lost all my 
fi'-al-Jy felt mis- 


trou-ble, the 
mon- ey, 
treat-ed, my 


best you can 
brand new 
ba - by a - 

=±== 


do is 
hat and 
bout to 


loses 


shoos; 

lose; 


For them 
For them 
Got 


GT aug 






pi \ vi* you the 

mal ly had them 
bud them old 


llonk 

Hunk 


Honk y 


Blues. 

Blues., 

Blues 
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Honky Tonk Blues 


JIMMIE DAVIS 


go down to the 

down_ to the 

half a pint of 


“bot-tom” bet-ter 

*bot-tomV J ust a 

li - quor and a 


..atch t he way you 
week a - go to 
half a pint o 1 


fool a-round them 
Honk-y Tonk - y 
Honk-y Tonk - y 


“Honk-imVyou will 
ba - by an’ I 
ma - ma fool-in* 
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You’ll Be Cornin’ 


Ra ck Some Day 



When I 


Chorus 


Al ways keep me 


prai r 


Moderate) 


1'heresa 


coy-ole 


good old days gone 


mem o - vies Of the 


praif 
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gaie up at the moon. It seems to me 1 can hear you say, YoifU bo com-i^baekn™ diy, 
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Midnight Blues 



JIMMIE DAVIS 


E^7 


1, Had the blues in the morn-ing, 
woke up at mid - nighty 
climbed in my win - dow, 
walked round my bed side, 
walked up to my bed side, 


f f *' 

1 1 Had the 

Moon was 

Looked_ 

Sat down 
Tone lied me 


blues all day long,. 

shin-log on the floor,- 

straight in-to my face,. 

in the rock-in" chair, __ 

with her cold pale hand,__ 



Advm 


Hb7 


blues 
shin-tug 
peep-ers 

in the 
with her 


f * 

all day long;- 

on the floor; —— 

in my f 3 * 5 ®! --- 

rock- in’ oha11; — 
cold pale hand;— 


Had the blues at 

Saw the shad- ow of 

I passed her in my 

I picked the eov - er 

Baid, M lVe looked this wide world 


mid - night, _ 'Who 

worn-an, —— Hid- 

blues, (Sweetheart blues) 

off, ____ Now 

ov - er, —_ Oil, 


Bk7 


Had the 
"Woke „ 
Climbed 
Walked a - 
Walked 


blues in the morn - mg 
up at— mid night, 

in to my win-dow, 

round my— bed-side, 

up to my bed - side. 


the 


Had 


Moon 


was 


Cast 


down 


Sat 


Touched me 







She 


go 


tay £L, ‘ 

" Sift I 


place, 

here? 


4. She 


yeu — doin 

*tHl — my 


5, Slit 
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CHORDS FOR UKULELE AND TENOR BANJO 

The diagrams in this book are for the Guitar: 

The letters over the diagrams are the names of the chords as played on any ins lumen . 

The following tables show the fingering of all these chords for Uku e e an njo. 


■ '-V p) ;is indicated by dots, 

strike sul -t strings. 


Major Chords 
C 


Cl or D > 



D 



P 

m 


#or( 






“ 1 




H 




G 


Ab 


B> 



Minor Chords 
Cmi Find 

a 


UKULELE 

i i r i 

A D Fit B 

Dominant 7*- Chords 
07 F|7orGb7 


C#mi 

I" 


Clmi 


Dmi G|miorA!?rni 


i or £ 









1-1 


E!?mi 

* 

Emi 


Ami 

D 


t 


Bbmi 


Fmi 

cm 


Bmi 


D7 


Eb7 

Q3J 


E7 


F7 









j 



C#7or Db7 &7 


Ab7 

I 

A7 

m 

Bb7 


B7 


Diminished 7 thL ciiortiii 

Odim Fftdim 

DU 


Cttdim 


Ebdim 

m 

Edim 


Pdi 


im 


Gdim 


Ddim Gjtdim-A^dim 


A dim 


dim 

33 


Bdim 


p*v»« ** indicated by dots. 

-ir ** d **dn|*. 


X,jor Chords 


5 S 

c teT 

■*> 

p 

i. 

t • 

ufc 

ft 

» 


yf<gGn 



O 


ta 

'k 

is 

i 


TENOR BANJO 

r—l—i—i 


C G D 


Minor Chords 
Cmi Ft mi 


Cl mi 


5 


(Imi 


n ml f it ml op AVtiu 

m m 


so 


Ami 

tin 


r 

iUi 


1 

1 


Dominant 7 4 * 1 Chords 
C7 F#7orGb7 




1 





H 


r 




C it 7 or Db7 


G7 


D7 


Kb7 


0ifl 7or^A b7 
A7 



m 

r? 

liti 


m 

Bt 

m 

M7 

till 


Diminished 7 *h Chords 
Cdim Ft dim 


C| dim 


Ebdim 


Kdbn 

m 

F4im 

» 


Gdim 


Ddim Gld im-A bAim 


A di 

BSdlin 


Bdtm 
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ALBUMS Nos. 1-2-3 

DELUXE EMWN 

A COLLECTION OFSMOKEYMOUNTAIN 
BALLADS AS WRITTEN <£ SONG BY / 
THEr FAMOUS / 


VOUR FAVORITE- SONG FOLIOS 


"The Kentucky 'Mountain Boi/L VCARTERFAMl^ 

BRADI0 KINCAID 

ALBUM OF MOUNTAIN BALLADS 

AND OLD TIME SONGS 

CCVF-ETE SONGS WITH ukulele and guitar chords 






_ HOAGY 

Carmichaels 


AAt> 

of** 


T4- COMPLETE 
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_ arranged for THE piano 

WITH UKULELE AND GWTAR CHQR-O^ 
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